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When I next woke I did so with aHAtOTIC DlS ECTO IT.
REV. DR. TALMAGE.

According to the Chicago Globe, ovet
1100,000,000 of Government 4 per
centa. will mature next. year.

The American eagle flaps its wings tn
hear that New York dentist has the
pleasure of operating on the Czar of Rus-
sia.

Over 60,000,000 acres of Government
land are yet vacant in New Mexico sub-
ject to entry under home-
stead, timber-cultur- e and desert-lan-

laws.

was a capital girl in some ways, but lust
a trifle spoilt in others, and she used to
like to be thought a very important
young lady, and to B- tha best of every-

thing. Anyway, she did not stay long
with me tbat evening, but, after a few re-

marks, she went yawning off to her own
room.

It was next door to mine.
Once again I found myself alone in tha

haunted room. But this time I was re-

solved not to think about it. I was
nervous, and I knew that tbe-mor- e my
mind dwelt upon tho matter, the more
nervous I should become, and so I bustled
energetically about the room, heaped
coals upon the fire, which, had the season
had its due, ought to have been conspicu-
ous by its absence, and began to un-

dress.

I had not mentioned anything about
it to Molly. Talking about it would only
Lava mado it worse, and Molly would
probably only havo laughed at me had I
done so, for since she was not going to
sleep in the baun'ed room herself, she
would certainly have been disposed to
treat tbo ghost question lightly.

A tap at my door, and Marsdeo, our
nald, entered the room. "I shall not

AS YOU QO THROUGH LIFE.

Don't look for the flaws as you go through
life;

And even when you find them.
It is wise and kind to be somewhat bllnl

And look for the virtue behind them.
For the cloudiest night has a hint ot light

Somewhere in its shadows hiding;
Ttls better by far to bunt for a star.

Than the spots on the sun abiding.

The current of life runs ever away
To the bosom of God's great ocean.

Don't set your force 'gainst the river's course
And think to alter its motion .

Don't waste a curse on the uni versa
Remember, it lived before you.

Don't butt at the storm with your puony

bend and let it go o'er you .

The world will never adjust itself
To suit your whims to the letter.

Some things must go wrong your wools life
long,

And tbo sooner you know it the better.
It is foUy to fight with the Infinite,

And go undor at last in the wrestle.
The wiser man, shapes into God's plan

As the water shapes into a vessel.
-- Klla IK. H'ffcox, in Latliti Home Journal.

rag a sweetness and glory to tbo triumphal
train. Bo the glorified mother will sing of

the cradle that death robbed, and the en-

throned spirit from the aim house will sing
ot a lifetime of want Cod may wipe away
all the tears, but not the memory ot the
grief that started them I

Further, it will be an accompanied song.
Some have a great prejudice against musical
Instruments; and sven among those wholiks
them there is an idea that they are unauthor-
ised, I love the cymbals, for Israel clapped
them tn triumph at the Red Sea. I love the
harp, for David struck it in praisloz the
Lord. 1 love the trumpet ror we are tow
that it shall awake the dead.' I love all
stringed instruments and organs, for Ood
demands that we shall praise Him on stringed
Instruments and organs. There is in such
music much to suggest the higher worship,
for I read that when Ho had token the book

(he eloers fell down before
the Lamb, having every one of tham "harps,"
and "I beard the voles of the harpers harp-
ing with their harps," and "I saw them that
had gotten tho victory from the beast stand-
ing on the sea of glass, having the harps ot
God."

Yss, the song is to be accompanied. Too
tay that all this is figurative. Then I say
Drove it I do not know how much ofjt is
literal and bow much ot It is Djurative.
Who can say but that from some of the
precious woods ot earth and heaven there
may not be mado Instruments of celestial ac-

cord' In that worship David may taks tbs
harp, and Habakkuk the shlgionoth; aud
when the great multitudes shall, following
their own inclinations, tako up instruments
sweeter than Moxart ever flnjorod, or Schu-
mann ovor dreamed or, or Beethoven ever
wrote for. lot all hoaven make ready lor the
burst ot stupendous mmstreliy anl tho roll
ot tho eternal orchestra

Further, it will be aa anttclpattvo sonj.
Why, my friends, hoaven has hardly begun
yet It yon hod taken tho opening piece ot
rausio y for tho whole sorrico you
would not havo mado so groat a mistake as

start, and, trembling all over, sat boll
upright in bed.

My breath came in quirk, spasmodle
gasps, my neart Dear wiiuiy, ana my
eyes became fixed in a horrid stare upon
the curtain which covered the secret
door.

Undeniably there were footsteps com-

ing slowly and stealthily down the hidden
staircase t

The fire burnt dimly in the grate,
casting an unnatural, ghostly light ovet
tho scene, and horribly weird did that
large, room look by that
feeble, flickering light. Utterly power-
less to move or apeak, I sat there in s
waking nightmare as those footsteps
came nearer and nearer, until at last they
stopped just outside the dcor.

I tried to close my eyes; but, no I soma
strange uncanny influence seemed to hold
them riveted upon the curtain, which
presently was slowly drawn aside.

Very stealthily the tkin emaciated
figure of a tall woman entered the room.
Slowly and noiselessly this re

crossed over to one of the windows,
pulled back the curtains with a long,
blue-whit- e hand, and stood gazing out
ward in the soft brilliant light of tho full
moon.

Still unable to stir a finger or utter a
single word, I seemed to live a lifetime,
whilo that shrouded figure stood there in
that weird light with its back toward

Suddenly it moved, turned toward
me, and began to rapidly move across
tho room toward tho bed in which I
lay.

Murder and insanity were plainly
visible upon the face of the woman who
approached me. Her long cloak was
thrown back, and in her right hand she
held a large and extremely awkward-lookin- g

knife. But, ah, Heaven I the
relief of it I It was a living woman with
whom I had to deal I

Another second and I had roused
Molly, and was out of bed, struggling
with my friend, whom I 10 much sur-

prised by the quickness of my movements
tbat, with only the matter of two un
pleasant gashes, one on my hand and
another oa hers, I succeed in wresting
the knife from her and throwing it far
away out of the open window.

Then it merely became a case of phys
ical strength, and, as I was luckily a
strongly-buil- t woman, I held my own
satisfactorily against her, until Molly
brought everyone in the house into the
haunted room, by her screams in the cor-
ridor outsido it.

It proved to be tho housekeeper, who
had lived at Warneford for nearly fifty
years, and whom no one had ever con-
nected with the ghost in the haunted
room, although the servants declared
that they had always known that she
suffered from fits of insanity, but that
they had never cared to mention it,
knowing that sho was a favorite and a
valuable old servant. They had believed
her to be quite harmless.

A little mistako, by tho way, which
might have been awkward for me.

Shoes for Every Occasion.
It is easy to account for tho increased

consumption of shoes. Our ancestors of
cither sex seldom osscssed more than
one pair of "best" shoes for Bun-day- s

and special occasions. A atout
pair mado of morocco, carefully put
away when not in uso, lasted a woman
two or three years at least. A pair of
the lighter grade of kip, or, as a luxury,
heavy calf brogans, shining . under fre-

quent applications of tallow, were pro-
nounced a fraud by the masculine wearer
if they gave out beyond hope of repair
inside of the second year for dress occa-
sions. With these old tiinars there
were but two specific kinds of footgear.'
Now wo have shoes for almost every pur-
pose, for tho drawing room, bedside.
garden, street, seashore, mountain
what yon will fjr tennis, wolking,
jumping and sitting still in. Many peo
ple have several pairs of comparatively
new shoes at a time, because of their
cheapness, and it is an economy, for it
divides tho wear nmong a great number.
Footwear for specific purposes is not
only ecnsiblo and economical, but is ad-

vantageous to tho feet. The man who
runs a race requires a solo that will take
a short, quick grip, and the spike pre-
vent a backslide and the loss of a race.
For a walking match a generoua pressure
of tho foot at ball and heol, and ahoes
strictly conforming to the shape and mo-

tions of tho feet aro requisite. The
trotter's light shell shoe would give the
Norman draught horse no purchasing
power to pull his load, aud a heavy,
clumsy shoo on tho trotter would lose
him the race. Shoe and Leather r.

Heavy Damages for Rail rood Injuries.
The heaviest damages that were evet

Said for an injury to a singlo man was
paid by tho Grand Trunk,

after trying the case three times. Tho
jury increased the damages at each trial.
Among the most costly accidents ever
known in the country were those on the
New York Central at Now Hamburg,
on the Lake Shoro at Ashtabula, on the
Eastern at Revere, and on the West Jer-
sey at May's Landing. The last was
proportionately tho cheapest settled, as
tho company paid only $81,000 for
about nineteen deaths and injuries to
about twice as many.

The collibion at Revere cost tho East-
ern over $400,000 for less than twenty
deaths, among theui two distinguished
clergymen; the Ashtabula cost over a
quarter of a million, and one at Wollas-ton- ,

on the Old Colony, cost about the
same. The Eastern settled one case,
growing out of the Revere accident, for
$25,000, without taking it into court.
The Chatsworth accident, on the Toledo,
Peoria & Western, was the most costly
to human life, the deaths being 141, but
tho claims were settled for about a quar
ter of a million, aa the company could
not pay any mora. If the case had been
pushed the stockholders would hare
been obligod to hand over tho road;
their equity in it after the first mortgage
was little more than the hit. Mail fj

Ulatd Tonv Lodob, Na 44, F. ft A. at
HlaUxl C- - rnmuolcattoos lis escood Mot
dsy In eaob month.

KXTSTOXI CU4FTXK, No. 14, R. A. K
fctsted Convocations the first Monday la
sea month.

Virmont CoCBOIL, No. ), R. ft B. M.
tjuiud Assemblies first Mondiy in moi
month.

fonts Bta Cupih, No. 83, O. E. 8.
tiatrd Msetlnp tbs third Mondsy In Moh
month.

I. O. O. V.

Essix Lonoa, No. 18. Meets every Thar
dsy evening.

"' i. o. a. t.
Ihlajd Tord Lodob, No. 40. MMt first

and third Wednesdays in each month.
"

U. A. U.

Ekasiti Buck Pojt. Na 78. Meets each
Friday on or before tha full of to moon.

W. K. C.

Erartcs Buck, No. 80, Dept ot Vermont
Mm-i- s alternate Thursdays.

HI MIF44 CAUDK.

M. MANSUR,

'attorney at law,
And Solicitor in Chancery,

Island Pond, Vermont.

JJ W. LUND,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Canaan, Vermont.

Business by mail or otherwise promptly
a'.tend'Ml to.

j; D. HALE,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Lunenburg-- , Vt

LFKED R. EVANS.
"

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
AND NOTARY PUBLIC.

Office over Poet 0 files, Goaaais, N. H.
All business by mall or otherwise promptly

attended to.

QSSIAN RAY,

LAWYER,
Practices before both Bute and United

Plates Courts la New Hampshire and Ver-
mont. Office,
Tow Hall Boildhtq), Lakcastu, IT. H.

JJATE8 ft MAY,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Main Street, opposite Putt Office,

8t. Johnebury, Vt.

ELIE,

PHYSICIAN ud SURGEON,
Island Pond. Vt.

Office at reeidenoe on Croat Street.

j; A. NKWKftL,

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON,
Lunenburg, vt.

(filer nt Residence.

1? F. NORCROSB. M. D., D. D. BL.

1j. ISLAND POND, VT.
OFFICE, ROOM 83, STBWART BOUSS.

RPECI4LTTM Oporatlre Dentistry, Ear
Affections, Gynecology, and Bkln Dlseasos.

Consultation fee, at office, 60 oenta. Cor-
respondence of patients, by mall, reoalves
prompt attention. OfBoe open night and day.

W. LOMBARD,

WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER,

Island Pond, Vermont.

L W. STEVENS,

DEPUTY SHERIFF
lor Orleans County. OfBoe at J. 8. Swee
ney's. EAR JHARLESTOB, VSRMOHX

BILLIARDS. POOL. CIGARS.

w. cheney"

BARBER,
Island Pond House, Island Pond, Vt.
Hair Cutting, Shaving, Shampooing and

Dyeing. Cutting M nee1 and Children's Hair
t specialty. Kaaors thoroughly nooea.

1HTRICK JUDGE,

BOOT AND SHOE MAKER,
Cross Street, Island Pond. V.

kinds of Repairing done la a neat
nn substantial manner.

MELCIIER -:- - HOUSE,
GROVETON, K. H.

T1BBETTS A McNALLY, . Proprietors.

Tstrons conveyed to and from Station A.
livery etatils connected.

H. JKNK9,

DENTIST.
JENK'S II LOCK. COATICOOK, P. Q

At Esvex IIou-w- , Wand Pond, Vt, tbi
nrst Wudresday in each month.

M0NADN0CK HOUSE,
COLKRROOK, W. II,

T. 0. ROWAN, - PROPRIETOR.

oonnsoted with tha Horn a,

Thu rrni i. .i- -
"ie mmt nourish log Tillages In Northern
Dew Himtalilr. m.,A thm- -
MKhly refurnished and realted, offer (rest

ia DUDmrr lonrwvs, ins" ntted throughoat with steam aeaft

THE BROOKLYN DIVINE'S
DAY BtRMON.

Tho Now Song of Heaven,"

Tkxt: "And theu tana anew tona." Iter.
v., tt.

Nearlv all tie cltias of Eumnii en.i Amm
lea have conservatories of mujdo and associ-
ations whose object it is by voice and instru-
ment to advance the art of sweet sounds. On
Thursday night Exeter Hall, of London, used
(oresouna witn tut tnuslo or flrst-clas- s per-
formera, who gave their sorvloes gratuitously
to the masses, who came in with free tickets
and housed at the entertainment. At Ber
lin at 11 o'clock daily the mUitorr band, with
sixty or a hundred inttrumeota, discourses at
me ttoyai upera House for the people. On
Easter Sunday in Dresden the boom ot
cannon and the ringing ot bells bring mul-
titudes to the churches to listen to the or-
gan peals and the exciting sounds of
trumpet and drum. When the great fair
day ot Leipsio come the bands of muslo
from far and near gather in the street and
bewilder the ear with incessant playing of
Bute and horn, violin and bassoon. At

once a year the lovers of mnsio as-
semble, and for throe or four days wait upon
the great singing festivals, and shout at the
close of the choruses, and greet the success- -
iui companion as we pruos are distributed

cups and vases of silver and gold. All our
American dties at times resound with or-
chestra and oratorio. Those who can sing
wail or Dlav akillfu Iv unon lntmmnnt are
greeted with vociferation and garlanded by
xcited admirers.
There are msnv whose most erabitis da.

light is to be found in melodies, and all the
Splendor ot celestial gates, and all the

of twelve manner of fruits, and all
the rash of floods from under the throne of
Ood would not make a heaven for them if
there were no creet and rmmnnrtinir har
monies. Passing along our streets la the
hour of worship you hear the voice of sacred
melody, although you do not enter tha
building. And passing along the street of
heaven we hear, from the taropleof Ood and
ae ud, me oreasmg tortn or mogmncent

jubilate. We may not yet enter iu among
the favored throng, bat God will not deny us
1 10 pleasure of standing a while on the out
side to hear. John listened to it a great
while ago, and "they sang a new song."

Let none asiilre to that Lloswxi nlace who
have no love for this exercise, for although
ii is many ages since the thrones wore set,
and the harue were strunz. there has been no
oeesation in the song, excepting once for
auout miriy minates; ana, Judging from tbs
glorious things now transpiring in Ood'l
world, and the ever accumulating triumph!
ot the Messiah, that was tbo last half hour
that heaven will ever tie silent.

Mark the fact that this was anew son;.
Sometimes I have in church been floated
away upon some great choral, in which all
our people seemed to mingle their voice,
and I have. In the glow of my eniollous, said:
"Surely this is uiusio good onough for
heaven." Indeed, I do not beMore that
"Luther's Hymn," "Coronation," or "Old
Hundred," or "Mount Pisgah" would sound
ill if spoken by sainted lips or thrummed
from seraphic harps. There are many of our
fathers and mothers in glory who would be
slow to shut heaven's gate agaiust these old
time harmonies. But this we are told is a
new song. Homo of our greatest authoms
and chorals are compositions from other
tunes the sweetest parts of them gathered
np into the harmony; and 1 have
sometimes thought that this "now
song" mar ho partly made np of
sweet strains of earthly muslo mingled in
sternal choral. But it will, after all, be a
new song. This I do know, that in aweetnss
and power it will be something that the enr
never heard. All the skill of the oldest harp-
ers of heaven will be flung into it All tho
love of God's heart will ring from it. In Its
cadences the floods will clap tboir hands, and
It will drop with the snnligbt of everlasting
day and breathe with odors from tho blos-
soms of the tree of life. "A new long" just
made tor heaven.

Many earthlr sonci are written br com
posers just for the purpose of making a tune,
and the land is flooded with note books in
which really valuable tunes are tho excep-
tion. But once in a while a man Is wrought
ap by somo great spectacle, or moved by
some terrible agony, or transported by soma
xquisite gladness, and he sits down to writs

a tons or a hymn in which every note or
every word Is a spark dropped from tho forRe
of his own burniug emotion. So Mendtle-soh- n

wrote, and so Beethovon.and so Ckarlei
Wesley. Cow per, depressed with misfor-
tunes until almost insane, resolved on suicide,
sad asked the cab driver to tako him to a
certain place where he expected to destroy
his own life. Tha cab driver lost his way,
nd Cowper began to think of h s sin, and

went back to his homo, and sat down and
wrote:

Cod moves In a mysterious way '
Ills wanders to perform;

L visits Ills footsteps In the sea
' And rldos apoa the storm.

Te fesrfal Mints, fresh eoarsgo Iske;
The clouds you so math dread

iro big with mercy ana shsll break
la biesslugi on jour besd.

. Motor t 'composed his own requiem ana
Kid to his daughter Emily, "Play that."
And while Emily was playing the requiem
Irlozart's soul went np on the wave of his
Own muslo into glory. Emily looked around
and her father was dead.

This new song ot heaven was not com-
posed, becanse heaven had nothing elso to
do, but Christ in memory ot cross ami
(Town, or manger and tnrone, or earth and
heaven, and wrought upon by the raptures
of the great eternity, poured this from His
heart, mado it for the armlos of heaven to
Shout in eclobration of victory, for worship-
ers to chant in thoir temple services, for
tha Innumerable homo circles o heavon to
ling in the house of mnny mansion. It a
now tune bo started in church there is only
here and there a purson who can sing it.
It is some time before the congregation
learns a now tuno. But not so with the
new song of heaven. The children who
went up y from tho water of tho
Ganges are now singing it. That Christian
man or woman who a fow minutes ago

Departed from this very street has joined
It All know it thoso by thi gates, those
Da the river bank, those In tho totnple. Not
feeling their way through it, or baiting or
going back, as ir tuoy never Dorore naa sung
It, but with a full, round volco thoy throw
their soul luto this new s.mg. If soino Sab-

bath day a few notes ot that anthem should
travel down the air wo could not sing it No
organ could roll its thunder. No harp could
eatch it trill. No lip could auiiounce
Its sweetness. Transfixed, lost enchanted,
dumb, we could not hoar it the faintest note
Of the new song. Yet whilo I speak heaven's
cathedral quakes undor it, and seas of glory
bear it from beach to beach, and ten thou-
sand times ten thousand, and thousands of
thousands sing it "the new song."

Further, it is a commomorativesong. Wo
are distinctly told that it makes a reference
to past deliverances. Oh, how muoh have
they to sing about They sing ot the dark
ness throush which on earth tuer passea.

and It is a night song. That one was killed
at Torktown, and with him it la a battle
long. That one was imprisoned for Cbrist'i
sake, and with htm it is a prison song. That
was a Christian sailor boy that hod his book
broken on the ship's halyards, and with him
it Is a sailor's song. That one burned at
SmlthfleM, and with him it is a Are song.
Ohl how they will sing of floods waded, of
fires endured, ot persecutions suffered, ot
grace extended I Song ot bail I Song of sword I

Bong ot hot lead I Hong of axel As when
the organ pipes peal out some great har-
mony, there comes occasionally the sound of
tbs trsmulante, weeping through the caden-
ces, adding exqulsiWneas to the perform-anoe-

so amid the stupendous Reclaim of
the heavenly worshiper shall come tremu-Ion- s

nmnmbTancea of. nast enduranos. suU

Uncle Sam's loan of ships and other
naval apparatus to such States as desiro
to establish a naval battalion as a part of
the militia has first been accepted by
Massachusetts.

The Roumanian Government has of-

fered prizes to the architects of all na-

tions for the best plans for its new assem-

bly and senato chambers. The first prize
for each building is f3000; tho second,
$1500; third, $600.

The village of Mokena, 111., about for
ty miles south of Chicago, passed an or-

dinance requiring tho Rock Island Rail-

road to place a flagman at tho principal

crossing, and the company complied, but
refused either to take freight or passen

gers until the ordinance was rescinded.

German; has one doctor to 1S00 ot

population; France one to 3167; tho

United Kingdom one to 1234 ; but tho

United States ono to 600. Thst sayi a

good deal for tho doctors, comments tho

Now Orleans Timei-Democr- ; for the

average American is longer-live- d than

any of the nationalities named.

Whoro the Argentines have failed ns

amntcur bankers, says an English jour-

nalist recently returned from IJucnoj

Ayres, properly qualified men of Eu-

ropean experience might achieve a great

success. With even moderately goad

politics, and modf rately sound banking

the Argentine crisis might be solved in

a year or two. Without them it can only

go from bad to worse

The PrairU Farmer docs not taks
much stock in the suggestion of a cou

tractor of Chicago, to pump out the lake

front after building a coffer-da- around

300 or 400 acres of water. To build the

world's fair in tho bottom of the lake

would be unique ; the project is feasible,

of course, but who wants to go down

twenty feet below the watei line to see a

great exposition? There would be con

stant dread of a possible inbreak of the

waters! If so, what then! A great scare

and loss of life. The world's fair will

not be held on the bottom or tho top of

Lake Michigan.

The Speaker of London has made a

study of novel heroes. Out of 192 ol

these gentlemen that came out between

October and June last it is discovered

that elsrhty-flv- e stood six feet, while

many were even taller. Compared with

those of tho nine months preceding last

October tho heroes of tho period in ques

tion show an increase in height averag

ing three-quarte- of an inch per hero.

It is observed that lady writers show a

marked tendency to make their male

characters tall. The reading public

would willingly allow some of tho fair

novelists tho right to lengthen their he
roes to any extent if the; could only be

induced to shorten their stories.

At a place called Fort Pine, in or near

Natal, South Africa, a local chief ro

cently summoned a native doctor to at
tend his wife, or one of his wives.

What the ailment was is not known, but

the remedy prescribed by the doctor was

human fat. Like some of his profession

in other parts of the world, the doctor

was a plump man and the chiof prompt

ly ordered him to be killed and atlminis

tcrod to the illustrious patient. This

was done and tho chiof is now awaiting

his trial at Maritzburg in codsequonce,

'For its own credit." comments the
Timet-Democra- t, "it h to bo hoped that

British law will deal mercifully with this
potentate, who seems to have a practical

sense of justice as well as a droll vein of

humor."

Tho Shod and Leather Reporter says:

"A noticeable, thing about the statues

found in outmusoums of nrt, and sup-

posed to represent the perfect figures of

ancient men and women, is tho apparent

disproportionate size of their feet. We

moderns are apt to pronounce them too

largo, particularly those of tho women. It
will be found, however, that for

perfection these feet could not

bo better. A Greek sculptor would not

think of such a thing as putting a nino-inc- h

foot on a wo-

man. Their types for theso classical

marble figures were taken from the best

forms of living persons." Tbo Reporter

goes on to show that a well proportioned

woman of ten feet three inches in hoight

should have a foot ten inches long and

should wear a No. C Courage, fair

listers of Chicago; it is true that your

bet are hi, but thnv are nlasa!fjd faet- -

want anything Marsdcn," I ex-

claimed, upon seeing her.
"If you will excuse my doing so, 1

wish to say a few words to you, my lady,"
she replied, in a rather nervous manner.
"There are some terrible tales going
down in the housekeeper's room, my
lady, about this room," she said, in a
mysterious whisper.

Thank you, Marsdeo. I know all
about it, though. Haunted 1" I replied,
with would-b- e indifference.

"Yes, my lady, terribly haunted, I be-

lieve, and, not feeling quito happy about
your ladyship's sleeping here, I took the
liberty ot looking about the room a little
this evening.

"Thauk you again, Marsdcn, for
thinking of mc. Well, and what have
you discovered?" I returned lightly.

"This, my lady," she replied quietly,
drawing aside a curtain as she spoke, and
disclosing behind it a small paneled
door.

"Is it a cupboard 1" I inquired.
"No, my lady," she replied, opening

the door and revealing a small, narrow,
extremely steep, winding flight of stairs.
"I don't know where it leads to," she
continued solemnly, "but I don't like
the looks of it."

As a matter of fact, no more did I.
"Wo will lock this door, Marsden," I re-

turned with decision.
"There is neither key nor bolt, your

ladyship," she exclaimed protestingly.
And, seeiug that she was right in this,

I was forced to hide my fears, and, feign-
ing indifference, to put an end to the
matter by dismissing her. But no sooner
had she left me than I seized a candle-

stick and hurried into Molly's room. I
had given up all idea of sleeping alone in
the Warncford Abbey haunted room.

Molly already was sleeping soundly,
but without a moment's consideration I
woke her.

"What is it, dealt" she inquired
drowsily.

"Wake up, Molly, I want to talk to
you," I replied briskly, sitting down on
the foot of her bed. "Can I sleep in
here with youl"

My dear Florence, Just look at the
bed !" she exclaimed, sitting up as she
spoke, and bestowing an indignant glance
upon me.

It is certainly rather small," I replied
dolefully.

"small i jaceu it is. 1 assure you
it is nearly a half a yard too short, and
as to turning over In it, it is a sheer im
possibility, she returned testily.

"Ob, I am so glad 1" I exclaimed, and
meant what I said.

Gladl" she repeated.
'Very glad; became I have a huge

double bed in my room, and I want you
to share it with me."

"But, my dear, I am so sleepy, and I
know you will talk all night."

"No, indeed I will not, Molly," I as--
suied her. "You must come; really.
The room is haunted."

"Haunted!"
"Yes; haunted. Mary has given mo

the haunted room, and I do really not
like it."

"I will come, Florence," she ngreod at
once. "I call this too bad of Mary.
We can both sleep in here, and, of
course, you can not sleep alono there."

Aud, without further delay, the put
on her dressing gown and followed mo
into my room. It soon became evidont
to mo that she looked upon tho forth-
coming night as a rather excitiug adven-
ture, and that upon tho whole, she was
prepared to smile upon ms for having
sought her protection.

Just as she was getting into bed, her
attention was attracted by my friend, the
bedstoad, and sho peered curiously at it
for several minutes in her ncar-sighto- il

way.

"I call that distinctly nasty," she re-

marked, with would-b-o gaycty. "I won-
der if one can sleep comfortably in that
bed I"

"Shall we try!" I returned, suiting my
tone to hers, and before long wo both
had our beads on the pilIows,and silence
reigned in the haunted room.

So complete was tho silence that I
believod Molly to have gone to sleep al-

most immediately. I was rather restleua
myself, but was just dozing off at last,
when Molly turned over so violently two
or three times that she left me absolutely
without bedclothes. I was obliged to
remonstrate, although reluctant to do to
beeause of her good nature in coining
into my.hauuted room with me.

"You pullod all the bedclothes off
when you turned over tho last time,
dear," I protested, "I realty
should not have disturbed you about it if
you had loft the sheet, but "

"Pray take them all," she replied
shortly (Molly'i temper was rather short
sometimes). "This is a most uncom
fortable arrangement.

"Do not be cross," I suggested
calmly.

'Let us go to sleep," sho agreed.
This time nothing happened to disturb

ui, and we both did go to sleep, and
tlapt for several hour.

THE WARNEFORD GHOST,

BT MRS. BOBKRT JOCT.LT9.

'The house is very full, Florence, and
I thought you would pot mind sleeping
In this room," said Mary Warncford, as
he ushered ran into a large, airy bod-roo-

into which tho bright rays of the
setting sun were streaming gloriously on
a certain afternoon in a by gono June.

'I really sco no visible reason why I
should do so, I replied jestingly, with a
smile. "I think it about as charming a
room as it well can be."

'The room is fairly pleasant in its
way, she returned carelessly. "Unly,
as you know, it is supposed to bo
haunted."

"Haunted?" I repeated, rather aghast.
Do you mean to say that this is the

haunted room?"
"Yes, it is the room that is said to be

haunted," she replied quietly. "Do you
object to itt If so, pray say so, dear."

iler words woke mo to a sense of my
duty to my hostess. "Oh, dear no, I
replied quickly. "I call it most inter
esting!"

"Very interesting, no doubt, to those
who belicvo in ghosts," she returned
quietly. "I do not, or I should not
have put you in tali room.

"Of course, I know that, and of course
the ghost question is all nonsense," I
agreed lightly.

"Just so, dear, she returned in the
same tone. "I knew you were blessed
with a little common sense, and that was
why I selected you as a suitablo occu
pant for this room. We all know you
are quite above anything of this sort, and
do not possess such inconvenient things
'nerves.'

Ana with this nattering assurance
ringing in my cars I found myself alone
in the haunted room of Warncford Ab
bey.

I looked curiously around it. A
charming room certainly, but haunted,
the haunted room.

Now the haunted room at Warncford
Abbey was about as well known as the
haunted house in Berkley Sq'iare, and for
years it had been closely locked against
all possible intruders. It was an under-
stood fact tbat the late Sir Charles
Warncford did not like an; mention of
tho Warncford ghost to be made in his
presence. There had been a charming
mystery about the Warncford haunted
room. Every ono bad told a different
story about it, and every one was quite
sure that his version of it was the true
one. Some peoplo swore it was a man ;

some people knew for a fact it was a
woman; others wore sura it was a mon-
ster, too dreadful In its hldeousocss to be
described, and others had been told, on
rellablo authority, that it had a tail and
cloven feet, and its form altogether was
the reverse to heavenly.

But when Mary's husband, the present
baronet, came into the property, which
he did ver; shortly before tho time this
tor; begins, he took quite an original

view of the case, and proclaimed fir and
wide that there was do ghost at all, much
less a monster. Mar; backed him up
about it. They unlocked tho room, had
it thoroughly done up and refurnished,
and gave it to bo understood that they
could not understannd how any one in
their tenses could possibly have believed
that there could havo been a word of
truth in any of those old, foolish, super
stitious stones.

And it was thus that Mary coolly in-

troduced the first guest into that haunted
room.

I gazed round tbo room in an awestrick- -
en manner, and came quickly to the con
clusion that the thing I liked the least in
It was the bed. A heavy , dark, old bed
stead, on which was carved innumerable,
extremely unattractive objects. Heads
of murderous-lookin- g men and women.
interwoven among horrible, opcn-niouth-

animals, which had never been copied
from any of tho species supposed to havo
come out ot the Ark, and wore nono the
less ghastly because their proportions
were a physical impossibility. No,
certainly did not like the bed iu which
I was doomed to sleep that night at all.

However, luckily for my peace of mind,
I had not much tune to spara in medita
tion. We had arrived just in time for
dinner papa, Moily and I and when
Mary left n.e I had only half an hour in
which to unpack m; dressing case, rum
mago in m; box for some evening
ciotues, ana cress myself for dinner
(Molly was tho beauty of our family,
and, therefore, of course, monopolized
tno almost unuiviueu attention of our
maid).

Wo spent a pleasant enough evening
Mary understood thoroughly how to keep
things going, and it was long after 12
o'clock when wo ladies trooped upstairs
to bed.

Mollie came into my room for a few
momenta, and commented condescend
ingly upon the fact that it was a Dice
room. 1 fancied sha was rather annoyed
to find it much larger and mora elabor
ately furnished than her,own-- Molly

to suppose that heaveu is limy inaugurate.
Festal choruses on earth last only a short
while. Tho famous musical convocation at
Daxseldort ended with tho forth day. Our
holidays last only eight or ten days; but
hsaven, although singing for so many years,
has only just begun "the now song." If the
glorified inhabitants recount post deliver-
ance! they will also enkindle at glories to
mm, If ot 0 o'clock, when tho church
opened, you had taken the few people
who were scattered tnrougn it as me
main audience you would not havo made
so great a mistake as ir voa sunposod tun;
tho present population of "lieivcn aroto lioit.f
chief citiionslilp. Although millions nro al-

ready there, tho inhnbitnnuara only a hand-
ful compared with the futuxo populations.
All China is yet to be saved. All India is yet
to he ravel. All Borneo is yet to bosjivrl.
All Switzerland Is yet to be ssvod. All Italy
Li yet to lie saved. All Hpaln is yet to lio
nivnl. All Russia is yet to bo saved. All
Trance is yet to bo save 1. All England is
yet to bo saved. All Amchci is yet to lie
saved. All tba wiirld is yet to lie saved.
After that there may bo other worlds to con-
quer. 1 rlo not know but that every star tint
giitlrrs in our ni;hu is an inhabited world,
and that from nil those spheres a mighty
host are to march into nur heaven. Tusro
will lie no gate to keep thorn out We do not
want to kfxp them out We wiil not want
to keep them out Uod will not want to
kcnptheiii out

I have sometimes thought that all the mil-
lions of earth that go into glory are but a

ery smali colony compared with the influx
from the nholo universe. Got could build a
heaven large enough not only for the o

but fur 10,000 universes. I do not know
insthowit will be, but this I know that
heaven is to be constantly augmented, and
that the song of glory is rising higher and
higher end the procession is being multi-
plied. If heaven song when Abel went up
tho first soul that ever left for glory how
must it sing now when souls go up in flocks
from all Christendom, hour by hour ana mo-
ment by aiomontf

Our happy gatherings on earth are chilled
by the thought that soon we must, separate.
Thanksgiving and Christmas days come, aud
the rail trains Urine thither are crowded.
Ulad reunions take place. We have a time
of great enjoyment But soon it is "Good-liv'H-n

th hull "OoodW at the door.
"Uood-by- " on the street, ,iUood-by- " at tho
rail train. "Good by" at the steamboat
wharf. We meet in church. It is good to
be here. But soon tbo doxology will be
sung, the benediction ptonounosd, and tho
audience will be gone. But there are no
separations, no good-by- i In heaven. At the
door ot the house ot many mansions no
good-bv-a. At tho pearly gate no good-by-

Tha sonar will be more Dlensnnt because WO

arealwaystosingit Mightier song as our
other menus come in. Mieauer sons; as
other garlands are set oa the brow of Jesus,
lliirhtier sonz as Christ's e lories untold.
fstayed a week at Niagara Falls, hoping

thoroughly to understood it and appreciate
It But on the last day it seemed newer and
more incomprehensible than on the first day.
Gazing on tho infinite rush ot celestial splen-
dors, where the oceans of delight meet and
pour themaervas into the great heart or uoa,
how soon will we exhaust the song Never
Never I

The old nroachera. in describing the sor
rows of the lost usodtolift up their hands
and shout, "The wroth to comeP' "Tho
wrath to come!" To-da-y I lift up my
hands, and looking toward the great future
cry, 'The joy tocomel" "Tho bliss to comoT
Ob, to wander on tbs bauks of tbo bright
river, and yet to feel that a little further
down we shall find still brighter floods en-

tering into it I Oh, to stand a thousand
years, listening to the enchanting music of
heaven, and tbea to llud out that tho harp
ers are only tuning their harps.

Finally, I remark that it will lie a unan
Imous song. There will, no doubt, be somt
to lead, but all will bo expected to join. II
will be grand congregational singing. All
the sweet voices of the redeemed I Grand
music it will bo when that new song arises
Luther sings it Charlos Wesley sings it
Lowell Mason sings it. Our voices now may
be harsh and our ears uncultivated, but, out
throats cleared at lost and our capacities en-
larged, you and I will not be ashamed to
nttor our voioes as loudly as any ot them.

Thoso nations that have always been
distinguished for their capacity in song
will lift up their voices iu thst melody.
Those who havo bad much opportunity to
hear the Germans sing will know what
idea I mean to give whan I say that the
great German nation will pour their deep,
full voices into the new song. Everybody
knows the natural gift ot tha African for
singing. No singing on this continent
like that of the colored churches in the
South. Everybody going to Richmond or
to Charleston wants to hear the African,
sing. But when not only Ethiopia, but all
that continent of darkness, lifts up Its hands,
and all Africa pours her great volume of
volco into the new song that will bo musia
for vou. Added to this aro all the sixteen
thousand millions ot chlldron that are eeti
mated to havo gono Into glory, and tho host
of young aud old tbat hereafter shall peoplo
ino ear in anu inuauit ma suirs.

Ohl tho new song I Gather It all npt Mul
tiply It with every sweotnossl Four Into it
everv harmony I Crown it with every glad
ness I Belt it with every splendor I Firs it
with every glory I Toss it to tho greatest
height ot majesty I Roll it to the grandest
cycle ot eternity and then you have but
the faintest conception ot what John ex
perienced, when, amidst the magnificence ot
apocoiypuo vision, nenearaii, tuenew songi

God in ant that at lost we mar all sing it
But if we do not sing tho praise ot Christ
upon earth we will never sing it in heaven.
Bo sore that your hearts are now attuned
for the heavenly worsnip. i nere is a cathe-
dral in Europe with an organ at each end.
Organ answers organ, and the muslo waves
bsckward and forward with indescribable
effect Well, mr friends, the time will come
when earth and heavon wilt be but different
parts of one great accord. It will be joy boro
end joy there I Jesus hare and Jesus tborel
Trumpet to trumpet I Organ to organ! Hal-lai- n

jah to hallelujah I "Until the day break
and the shadows flee away, turn, my be-

loved, and be thou Use a roe or a young hart
ucan' bus mountains or retner r


